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study  to  show  thyself  approved  unto  God,  a  workman  that 
needeth  not  to  l)e  ashamed,  rightly  (hviding  the  word  of 
truth.    2  Tim.  2:15. 
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Foreword 


In  presenting  this  first  volume 
sT  THE  FALCONIAN  the 
management  sincerely 
hopes  that  you 
will  find  mirrored 
in  its  pages  the 
spirit  and  life 
§f  Falcon 
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Dedication 


We  the  class  of  '28  dedicate  this  the  first  vol- 
ume THE  FALCONIAN  to  our  ALMA 
MATER  who  is  sending  us  out  into  the  world 
to  build  our  futures  upon  the  foundation  of  learn- 
ing and  character  which  she  has  given  us. 
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J.  A.  CULBRETH, 


Founder  of  Falcon  Higii  School,  and  Supt.  of  the  Falcon  Orphanage. 


The  beginning  of  the  history  of  Falcon  was  the  naming  of  the  post  office  nearly  forty  years 
ago.  The  name  was  taken  from  the  label  of  a  box  of  Falcon  pens,  without  any  thought  of  its 
meaning.  The  only  consideration  was  to  find  a  name  for  the  new  post  office  different  from  any 
other  in  North  Carolina.  However,  Falcon's  comnuuiicationns  with  the  outside  world  by  pen  and 
printed  page,  since  that  time,  would  indicate  something  unconsciously  prophetic  in  giving  it  a 
name. 

It  was  about  ten  years  after  the  establishment  of  the  Post  Office  before  any  of  the  activ- 
ities which  have  given  prominence  and  prestige  to  tlie  place,  were  started.  The  Falcon  Camp 
Meeting  had  its  originn  twenty  eight  years  ago;  and  growing  out  of  it,  came  The  Falcon  High 
School.  The  Falcon  Orphanage,  The  Falcon  Publishing  Co.  and  The  Apostolic  Evangel.  Through 
the  patronage  given  the  different  phases  of  woik,  and  our  graduating  students,  who  have  gone 
to  fill  honorable  and  important  places  in  this,  and  other  lands,  something  of  the  history  of  tlio 
place  has  gone  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  evangelized  world. 

Nearly  every  State  in  the  Union  lias  been  represented  in  our  Camp  Meetings,  and  among 
our  graduates  from  school,  we  have  two  Chinese  young  men  now  running  a  large  Hospital  and 
Medical  College  in  their  native  country.  We  have  many  of  our  graduates  in  this  country  that  are 
principals  and  teachers  in  High  Schools,  preachers  and  business  men  filling  responsible  positions, 
as  well  as  several  missionaries  on  foreign  fields  that  are  doing  noble  work. 

All  our  work  is  based  upon  the  highest  ideals  of  the  Christian  religion,  yet  there  is  no  phase 
or  department  of  it,  that  is  owned  or  controlled  by  any  denomination  or  church;  therefore, 
religiously  speaking,  all  our  work  is  inter-denominational,  and  has  only  for  its  purposes,  the 
development  of  citizenship  along  the  most  unselfish  lines  and  upon  planes  of  highest  ideals. 
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PROFESSOR  ISAAC  H.  PRESLEY,  A.  B. 


Professor  Presley  was  born  in  Connecuh  County,  Alabama.  He  is  one  of  the  ton  children 
born  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  T.  Presley  on  their  homestead  in  .lames  township,  Connecuh  County, 
Alabama.  He  became  a  Christian  in  July  1908.  Soon  after  his  conversion,  he  began  to  feel  the 
call  of  God  into  religious  work.  Realizing  tlie  groat  need  of  preparation  for  this  work,  he  began 
to  seek  an  opportunity  to  enter  scliool  for  training.  Ho  wont  to  a  Metliodist  school  at  Kinsey, 
Alabama,  and  stayed  for  a  short  time.  Ho  tlion  wont  to  the  Holmes  Training  Institute  which  at 
that  time  was  on  Pniis  Mountain  near  Gi'oonville,  S.  C.  He  styaed  in  tliis  institution  about  four 
years  a«  student  and  teaclior.  Feeling  the  need  of  a  higher  education,  ho  entered  the  Falcon  High 
School.  After  finishing  his  high  school  work,  he  began  his  college  studies.  He  studied  in  Fur- 
man  University  at  Greenville,  South  Carolina;  m  the  University  of  South  Carolina;  and  Asbury 
College,  Wilmore,  Kentucky.  Soon  after  liis  graduation  from  Asbury  College,  he  was  employed 
as  one  of  the  high  school  teacliers  in  the  Falcon  High  School.  The  second  year  that  he  was  in 
this  school  he  became  principal  of  tlio  Falcon  High  School.  It  is  his  privilege  this  year  to  see  the 
largest  graduating  class  in  the  liistory  of  the  school. 
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Boys'  Dormitory 
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Our  Sponsor 


.7.  W.  PUCKETT,  Jr.,  A.  B. 

Mr.  Puckett  came  to  us  last  fall  and  we 
asked  him  to  be  our  Class  Sponsor.  He  fin- 
ished his  high  school  education  at  FranlcPm 
Springs  Institute  in  1924.  He  entered  as  a 
Freshman  in.  the  University  of  South  Caro- 
lina, but  after  his  first  year  there  he  woit 
to  Asbury  College  and  graduated  with  the 
Class  of  '27.  Mr.  Puckett  is  instructor  in 
Science  and  Mathematics. 
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J.  W.  PUCKETT,  Jr.,  A.  B.  ^  ^  PRESLEY  \  B  ^^'^^  ^^^^  ^'  ^• 
Sc'ioncc  and  Mathematics       '        -            "  •  *  •     •  Languages 

History   and  Bible 

MRS.  I.  H.  PRESLEY       MRS.   ADA  GULBRETH 

Sixth  and  Seventli  Grades    Fonrtli  and  Fiftli  Gi'ades 

MRS.  A.  C.  HOLLAND  R.  E.  ROBINSON  MRS.   BERTA  MAXWELL 

Second  and  Third  Grades  Band  Director  First  Grade 
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Class  History 


On  October  the  first  in  the  year  of  nineteen 
hundred  and  twenty-four,  eleven  girls  and  twelve 
tx)ys  "took  off"  on  trans-High-School  flight  from 
Green  Hill,  Ignoramus  District.  All  was  easy 
for  awhile — then  F.  H.  S.  "Freshman  plane"  be- 
came heavy  with  an  unusual  amount  of  assumed 
knowledge.  After  a  "loop  the  loop"  over  Final 
Examination  plain,  to  prevent  an  air  tragedy  we 
were  forced  to  land  on  Sophomore  Field  to  unload 
surplus  weight,  one  girl  and  five  boys. 

Latin  and  "Math"  forecasters  of  Sophomore 
Field  predicted  atmospheric  conditions  unfavor- 
ble  for  an  easy  flight;  however,  all  was  going 
well  until  the  pilot  became  alarmed  while 
flying  over  Latin  America.  The  results  of  the 
accident  were  two  casualties,  one  boy  and  one 
girl.  With  fewer  and  more  sophisticated  passen- 
gers, we  flew  gently  on  until  being  wearied  with 
exploration  amjong  the  high  lights  of  learning  re- 
quired a  forced  landing  of  three  months. 

After  associating  with  things  earthly  for  the 


Exactly  ten  years  after  my  graduation  from 
Falcon  high  school,  I  was  able  to  buy  the  thing 
for  which  I  had  been  longing  and  saving  all 
those  years — an  aeroplane  of  my  own.  It  was 
thrilling,  I  can  tell  you,  to  sit  in  my  own  piano 
with  my  hands  on  the  controls  and  the  whole 
world  before  me  as  it  were.  The  manufacturer 
from  whom  T  purchased  the  plane  explained 
to  me  that  it  was  customary  for  him  to  send  one 
of  his  expert  pilots  out  with  the  newly  sold 


space  of  one  vacation,  fourteen  boys  and  girls, 
ambitions  for  ethereal  knowledge,  began  flight  in 
the  Junior  Know-Ail  plane.  A  pleasant  journey 
of  several  months  was  interrupted  when  an  epi- 
demic of  "flunks"  from  Ancient  History  Forest 
seized  the  passengers.  Only  three  or  four  unfor- 
tunates succumibed  to  the  dreaded  disease. 

Although  we  had  a  rather  restless  journey 
that  year,  we  came  at  length  in  sight  of  the  broad 
and  more  fertile  Senior  Dignity  Plains.  The 
"Survival  of  the  Fittest"  with  five  additional  pas- 
sengers started  from  "All  Knowledge"  to  "Be  My 
Province  '  grounds.  While  on  our  final  journey, 
we  were  flying  over  the  English  Channel  when 
without  warning  the  plane  dipped  down  low 
enough  so  that  one  of  its  wings  was  forced  into 
the  Channel.  We  were  very  fortunate  to  rise  into 
the  air  with  as  small  damage  as  two  casualties. 
From  this  tinie  on  the  way  for  these  persevering 
airmen  was  made  clear. 

Woodie  Dillman. 


planes  on  their  initial  flights  to  "break  them  in", 
as  the  saying  goes.  Any  stiffness  or  awkward- 
ness the  plane  may  possess  is  quickly  discovered 
on  such  trips  under  the  expert's  piloting  and  ta- 
ken care  of  before  the  new  owner  goes  up  m  the 
plane  alone.  As  an  added  courtesy  for  this  ini- 
tial flight  with  the  factory  pilot  at  the  controls, 
the  manufacturer  loaned  me  one  of  the  X-ray  tel- 
escopes that  had  just  been  put  on  the  market  by 
the  inventor.    With  the  aid  of  this  instrument  I 
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A  NON-STOP  FLIGHT  IN  THE  1928. 
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could  sit  in  the  plain  and  see,  not  only  the  places 
over  which  we  were  passing,  but  even  the  inside 
of  the  buildings. 

I  named  my  new  plane  "Tlie  1928,"  in  honor 
of  my  class  in  high  school,  and  when  the  plloi 
asked  me  where  I  would  like  to  go  on  the  try-out 
trip,  I  suggested  a  non-stop  flight  across  the  coun- 
try, then  to  Europe  and  back.  There  was  method 
in  my  madness,  I  admit. 

Despite  its  newness.  "The  1928"  got  off  to  a 
good  start  and  soon  we  were  skimming  througfi 
the  upper  air  at  an  unbelievable  speed.  Adjust- 
ing my  X-ray  telescope,  I  looked  down  at  the 
earth  below.  Sure  enough,  I  could  see  everything 
clearly  and  distinctly.  The  interiors  of  the  build- 
ings and  the  people  inside  them  were  easily  vis- 
ible. The  people,  throuh  this  unique  and  power- 
ful telescope,  seemed  nearly  life-size,  although  to 
the  naked  eye  the  people  walking  along  the  roads 
looked  scarcely  larger  than  ants. 

Presently  we  were  passing  over  a  famous  un- 
iversity town  in  New  England.  Sighting  my  tel- 
escope at  the  administrative  building  on  the  uni- 
versity campus,  I  carefully  scrutinized  the  people 
within.  For  a  time  I  could  not  find  the  person  I 
sought.  The  corridors  and  class-rooms  were  filled 
with  students  and  professors,  but  the  object  of 
my  search  was  not  among  them.  After  a  minute 
or  two  the  telescope  caught  the  focus  of  the  office 
of  the  university  president,  and  there  at  the  desk 
sat  Alman  Butler,  looking  a  little  heavier,  a  little 
more  austere,  but  otherwise  pretty  much  the  same 
Alman.  Well,  we  always  knew  Alman  was  head- 
ed for  just  such  a  place  in  life. 

When  Alman  passed  out  of  my  range  of  vision, 
I  took  a  look  ahead  and  saw  that  we  were  ap- 
proaching the  capital  of  the  New  England  state 
in  which  Alman  was  located.  I  focused  my  tele- 
'scope  eagerly  for  the  newly  erected  buildings, 
which  had  been  heralded  all  over  the  country  as 
the  most  magnificent  structures  of  their  type 
America  had  yet  seen.  They  were  truly  marvel- 
ous in  outline.  As  I  saw  them  from  the  ah-,  of 
course  I  could  get  the  full  effect  of  their  classic 
lines  and  grouped  masses.  Within  the  main 
building  of  the  group,  the  legislature  of  the 
State  was  in  session.    Apparently  a  gala  event 


was  in  progress,  for  the  legislators  were  cheering 
and  applauding  vigorously.  1  glanced  toward  the 
speaker's  rostrum  to  see  the  cause,  and  there,  as 
demure  and  sweetly  feminine  as  ever,  stood  Flo- 
riiie  I'uckett.  She,  the  first  woman  architect  of 
note  in  America,  had  designed  those  glorious 
buildings  and  was  now  receiving  a  vote  of  thanks 
and  appreciation  from  the  State  legislature! 

My  sturdy  plane,  "The  1928,"  sped  on.  Before 
US  looi^ied  a  great  city  and  I  gazed  fascinated  at 
its  famous  sky-line.  The  streets  seemed  like  can- 
yons between  those  tall  and  stately  buildings. 
Here  within  those  temples  of  finance  and  com- 
merce 1  reflected.  Fortunes  changed  hands  daily! 
What  a  sense  of  power  must  come  to  a  man  who 
directs  the  destinies  of  a  great  enterprise  in  the 
marts  of  trade!  Rousing  myself  from  musing,  I 
picked  out  a  certain  building  which  I  recognized 
from  pictiu-es  I  had  seen;  it  housed  the  largest 
and  most  influential  bank  in  the  great  city.  With 
in  it,  in  a  handsomely  decorated ,  room  adjoin- 
ing the  main  lobby  of  the  bank,  sat  a.  group  of 
important  looking  business  men  around  a  table. 
It  was,  I  realized,  a  meeting  of  the  board  of  direc- 
tors of  the  great  institution.  At  the  head  of  the 
table  1  saw  a  figure  quite  familiar,  but  which  I 
could  not  at  first  identify.  Through  my  telescope 
I  looked  carefully  at  the  man's  face.  That  keen 
and  pepetrating  expression  could  belong  to  only 
one  person  1  knew — Levie  Peyton!  It  was,  he, 
chairmann  of  the  board  of  directors  of  the  city's 
most  powerful  bank! 

Not  far  from  Levie's  bank  I  saw  another  large 
and  imposing  building.  Within  it  men  busied 
themselves  at  great  machines,  which  I  recognized 
as  gigantic  printing  presses.  The  two  upper 
floors  of  the  building,  I  saw  were  devoted  to  of- 
fices. Focusing  my  telescope  on  the  entrance 
door  of  the  main  offices  1  saw  lettered  there  the 
announcement  that  these  were  editorial  offices 
of  one  of  the  most  popular  women's  magazines 
in  America.  On  an  adjoining  door  1  read,  to  my 
delight,  these  words,  "Lilian  Pate  and  Woodie 
Dillman,  Editors-in-Chief."  I  remembered  that 
they  were  the  ones  who  protested  so  bitterly  a- 
gainst  caps  and  gowns  as  our  commencement  par- 
aphernalia. 
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Only  a  few  blocks  away  from  where  VVoodie 
and  Lillian  were  located  I  saw  a  huge  jnulding 
which  resembled  a  ta))ernacle,  l)ut  much  more 
beautiful  than  the  ordinary.  Within  it  an  eager 
audience  was  assemlDled.  I  glanced  toward  the 
stage  and  saw  that  it  was  Samuel  Franlvlin  de- 
livering one  of  his  famous  sermons.  Weli,  wj 
all  knew  Sam  would  be  the  great  preacher  some 
day. 

The  plane  now  headed  toward  the  outskiris 
of  the  city,  where  I  could  see  the  shimmermg  wai- 
ters of  a  river.  On  botli  banks  Imndretls  of  work- 
men were  hurrying  back  and  forth  at  various 
tasks.  Iron,  stone,  and  other  materials  were  lying 
in  neat  arrangement  on  both  sides  of  the  river. 
In  the  midst  of  the  melee  stood  a  short  figure  of 
a  man,  directing  and  managing  the  activities.. 
I  recognized  him  at  once,  but  I  wondered  what 
he  was  doing  here.  A  large  sign  just  behind  him 
gave  me  the  explanation.  "Here  will  be  erected 
the  longest  suspension  bridge  in  the  world.  Jun- 
ior Kinlaw,  'Chief  Engineer,"  the  sign  read.  Jun- 
ior, I  recalled,  was  the  "geometry  shark"  or  our 
class.   It  surely  meant  something  in  his  case! 

The  plane  now  sped  out  across  the  ocean.  Be- 
low us  rolled  the  angry  surf,  and  I  dreaded  to 
think  what  would  happen  if  through  any  mishap 
we  should  be  hurled  from  the  air.  But  there  was 
no  danger  of  that.  Safety  appliances  had  made 
airplane  travel  as  safe  in  1938  as  railroad  travel 
was  back  in  1928. 

I  pass  over  tlie  time  consumed  in  crossing  the 
ocean,  for  nothing  interesting  or  eventful  hap 
pened  until  we  reached  Europe.  As  we  skimmed 
over  Italy  my  interest  was  caught  by  a  famou.s 
Italian  opera  house,  noted  as  a  centuries-old 
musical  center.  A  brillant  audience  was  gathered 
there,  including  great  musicians  from  all  parts 
of  the  world.  Intently,  admiringly,  they  leaned 
forward  to  catch  the  gpeat  reading  and  the 
marvelous  notes  sent  forth  from  the  stage  by 
two  nice  looking  girls  whom  I  recognized  at  once. 
They  were  giving  another  of  their  European 
musical  recitals  and  scoring  still  another  triumph. 


Need  I  say  that  these  girls  were  Isabel  Randall 
and  llrnia  Boroughs? 

1  still  had  other  old  classmates  to  see  in  Europe 
I  knew  where  they  were  so  I  told  my  pilot  to 
turn  back  to  London.  Within  a  few  minutes 
we  were  liovei'ing  o\'er  tlio  foggy  city,  and  if  I  had 
not  had  the  telescope  I  could  not  have  seen  any- 
thing below.  As  it  was,  however,  I  could  observe 
everything  clearly.  A  great  court  reception  was 
being  held  in  the  Palace  by  England's  King  and 
Queen.  A  stately,  distinguished  gentleman  stepped 
forward  and  approached  the  throne.  As  he  drew 
near,  the  King  himself  arose  and  stepped  down 
to  greet  him.  The  onlookers  stood  agape  at  such 
a  mark  of  favor  and  distinction.  Yet  I  knew  that 
the  recipient  of  the  honor  could  by  his  gracious 
mannner  win  distinction  anywhere,  even  in  a 
King's  court,  for  it  was  my  old  classmate,  Thur- 
man  Strickland,  who  was  serving  with  .such 
success  as  American  Ambassador  to  Great  Brit- 
ian. 

While  passing  over  another  magnificent  build- 
ing I  spied  anotlier  of  my  old  classmates  whom 
I  rocognized  innnediately..  She  was  managing 
the  business  transactions  of  London's  largest 
Ladies  Furnishing  Departments.  Need  I  say  that 
it  was  Harriett  Johnson? 

My  pilot  now  turned  the  plane  to  France  for 
the  last  glimpse  of  Europe.  While  passing  over 
Paris'  Athenian  Institute,  my  interest  was  caught 
by  a  distinguished  piano  teacher.  Scrutinizing 
lier  very  carefully  I  found  it  to  be  my  old  class- 
mate, Mrs.  Robinson.  She  had  begun  her  career 
of  teaching  in  high  school  and  from  that  had 
liecomo  a  noble,  distinguished  French  teacher. 

The  pilot  now  turned  the  plane  toward  Ameri- 
ca. Drowsy  I  fell  asleep  and  when  I  awoke  we 
were  in  the  home  airport. 

"A  successful  flight,  don't  you  think?"  asked 
the  pilot. 

"More  than  you  can  imagine,"  1  replied,  my 
mind  again  filled  with  happy  memories  of  dear 
old  school  days  at  Falcon.     Joseph  Killebrew. 
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EHMA  l''A"ELYN  BOROlTiHS, 
Associate  Eclilor  of  tlic  Annual. 

'  I  iiiay  not  do  ai't'at  tiling  but  i  cim  do  small  tliin{js 
n      :'.  :  ;■!!  \\  a\'." 

Aiiihiij);i:    ^'o  !;.\'('  and  he  loxcd  all. 


ALAIAN  H.  BUTLER, 

[!('  mnoai's  to  he  ;i  liai)|)\  -go-liicl-:\  kind  of  .  a  chap,  biU 
when  Mic  tiuie  conies,  he  is  also  seiious  anfl  tries  to  f^et 
ill  >  h.'st  Old  '->!'  lile. 

Ai-.\  itioii:  'i'o  clinih  to  tiic  top  of  success  and  help 
otiiei's. 


\\  ()()DIE  ELIZABETH  DILLMAN, 
'Class  Historian. 

Few  tilings  are  impossible  to  diligence  and  stndy. 
Ambition:    To  make  somebody  lia))i)y. 


SAMUEL  EDGAR  FRyiiNKLIN, 
Class  President,  Editor-in-Chief  of  the  Annnal. 

"\\"onien  shall  not  rnle  while  I  live." 

Ambition:  "To  live  up  to  my  ideals  and  attain  all  my 
dreams." 


Eighteen 


THE  FALCONIAN. 


1928 


HARRIETTE  R.  JOHNSON. 
"I'd  rather  laugh  than  cry." 
Ainhitinn:   To  reach  a  higher  plane. 


JOSEPH  A.  C.  KHXEBREW. 

Secretary  of  Class,  Class  Prophet,  President  of 
Columbian  Society,  Associate  Business  Manager 
of  the  Annual. 

If  argiunent  was  electricity,  Jack  would  be  a  power- 
house. 

Ambition:  To  sing  like  Schuman-Heinck  and  play 
like  Paderewiski. 


JUNIOR  LUTHER  KINLAW. 
Class  Grumbler. 
"Where  duty  calls,  there  I  shortly  shall  be  found. 
Ambition:    To  be  honest  and  true  to  everybody. 


CAROLYN  FINSTROM  LEE 
Glass  Testator. 

"Well,  I  don't  know." 

Ambition:  To  sit  in  the  shade  and  let  the  rest  of  the 
world  go  by. 
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LILLIAN  ALKTHA  FATK. 
Art  Kditor  of  Annual. 
\  ici'-Pi'('si(l('nt  of  Class,  President  of  Atlienian  Society. 

"Gi\i'  to  the  world  the  l)(>st  you  liave  and  the  best  will 

(■(>..;('  h.'ck  1o  you." 

Aiiihitioii:    To  \\(irk  ;uid  win. 


LFATE  E.  PEYTON. 

".My  tongue  witiiin  my  lips  I  reign,  for  who  talks  much 
must  t;ilk  in  vain." 

.\ii!l)ition:  To  fintl  the  shortest  i)ath  between  two 
|Hiint.';. 


ALMA  CHRYSTALLINE  PIKE. 

Seldom  heard  but  always  on  hand  when  needed. 

.\mbition:  "To  do  a  thing  myself  and  not  to  leave  It 
to  others. 


FLORINE  DREW  PUCKETT. 
Class  Poet,  Photo  Editor  of  the  Annual. 
"Who  proved  a  loyal  husband?" 
Ambition:    To  gain  friends  rather  than  lose- them. 
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VIRGINIA  ISABELL  RANDALL. 
Business  Manager  of  the  Annual. 

"Did  you  say  timid?  No  more  inclined  toward  convor- 
.sation  than  gossip." 

Ambition:  To  be  a  school-teacher,  bist  not  an  old 
maid. 


HAZEL  FOREHAND  ROBINSON. 
Treasurer  of  Class,  Music  Teacher. 

Much  could  be  said  if  one  could  read  her  mind. 

Ambition:  To  succeed  in  life,  though  it  takes  hard 
work. 


CHARLES  THURMAN  STRICKLAND. 

Humor  Editor  of  the  Annual. 

BoI)'s  not  afraid  of  work,  but  isn't  in  sympathy  with  n. 

Ambition:    To  .see  the  old  world. 


ANNIE  SUE  VIRDEN. 

"I  don't  care." 

Ambition:  To  ride  in  Fords  and  Chevrolets  until  she 
c.'in  ride  in  a  'Buick. 
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Class  Poem 


The  gentle  mists  of  rosy  dawn 

Have  cleared,  and  far  away, 
Beyond  the  blue  horizon's  rim, 

There  peeps  the  new-bom  day. 

'Tis  life;  and  on  the  threshold  stand 

The  Class  of  Twenty-eight, 
Impatient  now  to  venture  forth 

And  meet  the  tests  of  fate. 

With  eager  glance  and  joyous  mien, 

With  spirit  brave  and  bold, 
They  go;  no  clutching  fears  have  they 

Of  what  the  years  may  hold. 

Through  all  life's  hard  vicissitudes 

And  all  its  trials  and  woe 
With  courage  firm  and  undismayed 

And  heads  held  high  they'll  go. 

Fond  memories  of  bygone  days. 

Loved  years  of  long  ago, 
Will  bring  them  solace  till  the  end 

And  keep  their  hearts  aglow. 

Farewell,  dear  Class  of  Twenty-eight! 

Godspeed!  Keep  burning  bright 
The  warming  fires  of  memory 

And  friendship's  steadfast  light! 

(Copyright,  1928^  by  The  Charbeth  Company.) 
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Freshmen 
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First  Grade 


Twenty-six 


THE  FALCONIAN 


1928 


Organizations 


Bible  Club 


Latin  Club 


Vovixl  Chil) 


Falcon  School  Band 
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Bits  of  Humor 

i  — 


Just  for  Boys. 

(Read  backwards.) 

Didn't  you  if  girl  a  be  wouldn't  you,  it  read 
would  you  knew  we. 

*  *  * 

Teacher:    "Leave  the  room." 
Student:  "Of  course,  you  didn't  think  I  would 
take  it  with  m!e  did  you?" 

The  highest  degree  that  any  school  can  offer 
is  that  of  M.  A.  N. 

*  *  * 

Man:    "Have  you  some  of  that  gasoline  that 
stops  knocks?" 
Dealer:  "Yes." 

Man:    "Then  give  my  wife  sonie.'^ 

*  *  * 

Science  Teacher:  "Name  some  liquid  that 
won't  freeze." 

Pupil:   "Hot  water." 

^  H< 

Teacher:    "What  important  thing  do  we  have 


today  that  we  didn't  have  twenty-five  years  ago?" 
Dignified  Senior:  "Me." 

Newly  Weds. 
Wife:     "Haven't  these  oysters  got  bones  in 
them?" 

Husband:  "No  wife,  th^se  are  Jmieless 
oysters." 

*  *  * 

Teacher  to  married  student:    "What  is  the 
greatest  water  power  known  to  man?" 
Student:    "Woman's  tears." 

Teacher:  "Why  do  you  sit  there  and  scratch 
your  head?" 

Pupil:  "I'm  the  only  one  who  knows  that  it 
itches." 

Teacher:    "What  is  an  island?" 
Pupil:    "A  place  where  the  bottom  of  the  sea 
sticks  up  through  the  water." 

*  *  * 

The  hen  is  the  only  animal  that  can  produce 
dividends  by  just  sitting  around. 
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Falcon  Camp  Meeting 

August  2o,  to  September  2,  1928. 


ILjr  If*  n"**  ■    -  ... 


This  is  the  large  camp  meeting  auditorium  which  has  been  erected  on  the  same 
spot  wliere  the  old  one  was  destroyed  by  fire  Jan.  14,  1926.  The  building  is  not  yet  completed, 
but  has  been  hulled  in  and  is  used  only  for  camp  meeting.  It  has  a  seating  capacity  more 
than  3,000  people. 

This  camp'  meeting  is  interdenominational  with  one 
common  purpose  of  building  up  the  kingdom  of  God;  and 
the  spirit  of  our  worship  recognizes  one  common  brother- 
hood among  all  God's  people,  without  any  distinction  of 
difference  because  of  church  relationship. 

For  further  information  write 

.J.  A.  Culbreth,  Pres.  Falcon  Camp  Meeting  Ass'n. 
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J.  L.  HATCHER 

FlJNliP.AL  DIP.ECTOR,  EMBALMER 
"Prompt  Service  Anywhere." 

DUNN,  N.  C. 


Compliments  of 

B.  FLEISHMAN  &  SONS 
"The  Dependable  Store" 
Dunn,  N.  C. 
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HOOD  &  GRANTHAM 


DRUGGISTS 


Compliments  of 


North  CaroHna  School  Book  Depository 
for  this  section. 

Large  Stock  of  .Scliool  Sui)i)lies. 
Come  all  the  time. 


THE  CAPITOL 


DEPARTMENT  STORE 


Dunn,  N.  C. 


Fayetteville,  N.  C. 
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LINCOLN,  FORD, 
FORDSON. 

Cars,  Trucks  and  Tractors 

"Buy  a  new  Ford." 
Parts,  Tires  and  Accessories 

J.  W.  THORNTON,  Prop., 
Phone  177  DUNN.  N.  C. 


Announcement!  | 

DRY  CLEANING  | 

WE  GUARANTEE  WHAT  WE  DO.  | 

14  Years  Service  to  Dunn  and  Vicinity.  1 

5 

Globe  Dry  Cleaning  Co.  | 

B.  A.  I^OWLAND,  Mgr.  | 

Phone  207                            DUNN,  N.  C  1 
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CENTRAL  SERVICE 
STATION 

Goodyear  Tires  Exide  Batteries 

That  Good  Gulf  Gasoline 

"We  answer  a  call  quicker  than  the 
Fire  Depai'tment." 


Compliments  of 
Cape  Fear  Printing  Company 
Falcon  N.  C. 


I       Phone  453  DUNN.  N.  C       |  | 
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I  PHONE 
5 

I       HOOD  THE  CLEANER" 

g 

I    DUNN  FAMILY  LAUNDRY 

a 

I         WE   CLEAN    EVERYTHING   BUT  THE 

I  BABY. 
a 

a 

1  Dunn,  N.  C. 


Photographs  j 

5 

WHITE  STUDIO  | 

5 

L.  G.  WHITE.  Photographer  | 

5 

Any  Kind  Any  Time         Any  Where  | 

a 

Koilalv  Finisliing  Tinting  § 


Phone  394 


DUNN,  N.  C. 
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CROMARTIE— COOKE 
HDWE.  CO. 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 


Compliments  of 


Prompt  and  Efficient  Amhulance  Service 
"Seryice  Anytime,  Anywhere." 

Phone:  Day,  11;  Night,  70  and  376. 

Dunn,  N.  C. 


SANITARY  BARBER  SHOP 


Dunn,  N.  C. 
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